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called realistic in a modern sense belongs to John W* De
Forest of Connecticut, whose Miss Haveners Conversion from
Secession to Loyalty (1867), as William Dean Howells said,
was "of an advanced realism before realism was known by that
name/* Not half heroic or partisan enough to suit the eon-
temporary feeling about the war, Miss Ravend's Conversion
missed the vogue of a war book, and when the tendency in
fiction had caught up with it, it seemed too much a war book
to fit the new taste* But no other novel of the decade has
been less dimmed by a half century of realism, Coldly truth-
ful in its descriptions of battles and camps, crisp and pointed
in its dialogue, penetrating, if not over-subtle, in its character
analysis, sensible in its plot and in its general temper, it is still
almost as convincing as it was once* precocious* De Forest
wrote other novels but none quite so notable. All of them
suffered from the rivalry of local color in its romantic phases.
While these phases originated on the frontier, so often
influential in American culture, it was also on the frontier,
though in another section of it, that realism took its earliest
definite stand. Perhaps some bareness in the life of the Middle
West, lacking both the longer memories of the Atlantic States
and the splendid golden expectations of California, discour-
aged romance there and encouraged that bent toward natural-
ism which descends unbroken from Ktlward Kggleston (^837-
1902) through E. W. Howe and Hamlin Garland, Theodore
Dreiser and Sinclair Lewis. At first glance Eggleston looks
strange enough in this gallery, for like Holland and Roe he
was a clergyman and nourished upon the same soft food as
they. As a Methodist on the frontier, though of cultivated
Virginia stock, he was even brought up to think of novels and
all such works of the imagination as evil things. But his diversi-
fied experience as an itinerant preacher, or circuit rider, and
his reflective and studious habits lifted him out of these nar-
row nooks of opinion. It is true that he shared the customary
local color motive- "It used to be a matter of no little jealousy